


T'he merry Wmes of Windfor, 

Yet feeke ray FatJiers loue,ftitl feeke it fir, 

Ifopportunky and humbleft fuire 
Cannot attainc it.why then harkc you hither. 

Shal. Breakc their talke Millris Q^kljt 
My Kinfman ftialUpcakc for himfelfe. 

Slen. lie make a lhaft or a bolt on’t.llid, tis but venturing. 
ShaU Be not difmaid. 

Slen. No, flie (hall not difmay me i 
I care not for that.but that I am affcard. 

^«».Hatk ye, Matter would fpeake a word with you 

AnneA cotnc to hira. ThU is my Fathers choice • 

O vrhat a world ofvilde- ilhfauour dfaults 

l^ookes handfomc in three hundred pounds a ycare I 
And how do'sgood Maftcr Etnmi 

pray you a word with you.’ 

SW. Slice’s comraing ; to her Coz ’ 

O boy, thou hadft a father, - , 

Slen. I had afaihct ( Miftris.4»«e; my vnclecan tel you 
good lefts of him j pray you Vncle,tel Miftris Ame the ieft 
how my Father ftole> wo t3eefe out of a Pen, good VnekU. 
Shal. MiftriSft/^«»*,my Cozen loues you. . 

Slen. I that I doc,, as wd* as f ldue-atiy woman in Clo* 

ceftcrftiire. ‘ , ,, _ , 

Shai:Rt willmaintaineyoulikca Gentlewoman. 

Slen.\ that 1 wiU.coroe cutdnd long-taUc, vnder thedc- 

grccofaSquire. . 

Shat. Hecwill makeypu a handred and fiftic pounds 

ioyn^r^^ |Good Maftcr She^ let hhn woe for him. 
fbUc 

Sbai‘ Mirryl thankc you €.>r iiq; I thanke yon for that 
good comfort : flie^eiils you ( Got ) ilc leaue you^ . . , : 
A>t>ie, Slender, -if’'* 

Now good Miftris v;' ' 

WhatkyourwMf'*-' ^ . . n.„ 

Slen. My will.^ Odd‘s-harjt-Kng«,- that’s a pretw leu i • 
deed ; I nc re made my Will y et ( 1 thdniw k^uyn ) l am 
smt fach a fickely creature,! giuc Hetu«Dtpra«e. 
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Arne. I mean e(M ,5enier)vihaii would you with me ? 
Slen. Truely, for mine owne part, I would little or no- 
thing with you: your father and vnclc hath made motions 
if it be my lucke.fo ;if not, happy man be his dole, they 
can tell you how things goc, better then I can : you may, 
your fathcr.Hccre he comes* 

Pnge. Now Mifter Slender; Loue him daughter Amt' 
Why how nowj’ What doesMafterFesrw here? 

You wrong me Sir, thus ftili to haunt my houfC* 

I told you Sir, my daughter is difpofd ofl 
Fe».Nay Mafter P*g*}o^ not impatient. 

Mi^.F»ge,GooA MaftcrFcwWv.comenottomy child, 
P»ge. She is no match for you. 

Fe».Str,will you heare roc f 
/’<«j;e.No,good Mafter Fenten. 

Come M.Shat/ojp : Come fonne Slender, io ; 

Knowing my mindc.you wrong me (M*F#»tci».^ 

Speake to Miftris Page. ” 

jPr».Good Miftris PagCylot that I loucyour daughter 
In fuch a righteous fa (bion as I do, 

Perrorce,again ft aHcheckcs,rebukeS)and manners, 

} muft aduancethe colours or my loue, 

And not retire. Let me hauc your good will*' 

•^ww.Good mother, do not marry me to yond fooler 
LMifi.Page. 1 meaue it not, I feeke you a better hu&, 
band. 

i2»*Tbat’smy roaftcr,Msfter Dofton 
Anne. Alas I had rather be fee qufoki’th eai'tb^ 

And bowl'd to death with Turnips. 

AiiJl.Page. Come, trouble not your felfe good Maftei 
Teuttn,\ will not be your friend, nor enemy i 
My daughter will l^ueftion how (he loues yon, 

And as I ftnde her,fo am I aftedled; 

Till then , farewill Sir,ftie tnuft needs go in. 

Her father will be angry. 

Fc»t Farewell gentle Miftris j farewell iVJs*. 

.^.Thisis my doing now j Nay, laidc I, will you Ct8 
away your childc ou a Foole,and a * 

" ■■ ' Loolte 


